* 


PADDY O'SHAUYGHNESSY 


TO 


SIR DICK PETULANT. 


On reading the fourth Edition of © HARD MEASURE, ” 


Po my conſhience and ſhoul my dear Dicky you're wrong, 
When yu {pake you ſhould always keep ſhilent your tongue; 
Yeur language! Cid fellow, is mere glib and nonſnience, 
And faith! by its purity ſhews a qucer conſhience! 
Sing bother 'em all my pure Dicky, bother 'em all my 
pure Dicky, bother 'em all my pure Dicky, 
The Pharjee's ſentence for thee. 


In ſweet holy Scripture I've heard my Prieſt ſay 
A Phariee went to de tempie to pray; * _ 
He happen'd like thee to have large ſtore of pelf; 
And mingled his pray'rs vid de pray/e of himſelf. 
Sing bother &c. 


In de week twice he faſted, gave much to de poor, 
And ſtrovevid ſuch nonſhienſe, Heavens bleſſings to lure z 
But Dick, i FHou'l find, he ſoon felt to hrs ſmart, 

That Chariy's void, St what comes from the heart. 
3 Sing bother &c. 


No doubi had dis id and imperious creature, 
Who with tee corre{ponds in each action and feature; 
F ound a brother oppoſed as oH is, dear honey! 
Gainſt couthience and ſenſe he'd have ſported his money. 


Sing bother &c. 


Then without again threat*ning plain truth as a Libel, 
Repair Sir once moie to jour much boaſted Bible; 
Its precepts cloſe follow---nor proudly thus grumble, 
But with the © Poor Publicanꝰ /earn to be humble ! 
Sing bother &c, 


* Luke Ch. 18 v. 10. TOOLS | 
Anti-Graſp-all 
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